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PEEFATORY  NOTE. 


The  following  AddresG  was  originally  publish- 
ed in  the  Christian  Mirror,  introduced  by  an  edi- 
torial paragraph,  which  is  here  retained. 


THE  LATE  MRS.  ELLINGWOOD. 


We  lose  no  time  in  giving  publicity  to  the  fol- 
lowing address,  a  copy  of  which  we  have  been 
long  expecting.  The  delay  may  have  proved  a 
trial  to  the  patience  of  the  many  hundreds,  besides 
family  connections,  to  whom  Mrs.  E.  was  inex- 
pressibly dear ;  but  after  all,  it  may  redound  to 
their  greater  satisfaction  and  comfort.  For  our- 
selves, it  is  no  slight  solace  to  have  our  recollec- 
tions of  one  of  the  excellent  of  the  earth,  renewed, 
and  fixed  on  those  features  of  her  character,  which 
are  here  portrayed.    She  had  a  hold  on  the  hearts 


of  those  vho  knew  her,  which  rendered  separation 
iinpossibie,  without  leaving  a  wound.  But  it  is  a 
wound  which  no  one  wishes  to  be  healed.  Ail 
would  carry  the  remembrance  of  her  with  them  to 
the  grave.  The  sense  of  loss  is  indeed  painful; 
but  the  reminiscences  are  sweet  and  refreshing  to 
the  souh  So  unblemished  was  she,  so  meek,  so 
humane  and  sympathetic,  so  sagacious  to  (Hscern 
and  perform  the  fitting  thing  for  the  emergency, 
and  her  sphere  of  action.  All,  who  have  been 
visitors  and  guests  in  her  quiet  and  well-ordered 
house,  —  and  the  number  is  great  indeed  —  must 
have  seen  a  pregnant  meaning  in  the  wise  man's 
aliirmalion:  "A  prudent  wife  is  from  the  Lord.'' 
Ministers  and  the  wives  of  ministers  —  very  many 
of  whom  were  so  favored  as  to  make  her  acquain- 
tance—  will  remember  her  free,  unaffected  hos- 
pitality, and  her  ingenious  assiduity  to  make  them 
comfortable  and  happy  ;  and  to  no  class  will  the 
following  tribute  be  more  welcome.  What  min- 
ister ever  went  from  her  husband's  pulpit  —  how 
ever  weary  and  exhausted  —  to  the  peaceful  and 
perfectly  ordered  and  furnished  habitation,  over 
which  she  presided,  and  did  not  soon  forget  his 
pains  under  her  kindly  ministrations,  and  Christian 


converse  ?  Well  may  her  memory  be  blessed. 
The  Lord  raise  up  thousands  of  such,  to  bless  bis 
church  and  her  future  ministry. 


ADDRESS. 


"  Friend  after  friend  departs ; 
Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  ?  " 

There  are  few,  indeed,  even  in  this  large  assem- 
bly, whom  death  has  not,  at  some  time  or  other, 
spoiled.  His  shafts  fly  fast  and  thick;  and  they 
have  been  remarkably  favored,  who  have  not  seen 
some  near  and  dear  one  stricken  down  by  their 
side.  In  every  direction,  we  see  habiliments  of 
mourning',  indications  cf  former  ravages  of  the 
terible  King.  Every  day,  death  is  entering  some 
little  circle,  to  snatch  away  some  one  of  its  mem- 
bers, and  pierce  with  grief  the  hearts  of  the  survi- 
vors.   "  Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend  9  " 

But,  on  the  present  occasion,  these  words  of  the 
poet  may  be  reiterated,  in  a  different  sense  from 
that  originally  intended.  Sometimes,  a  single  one 
of  death's  triumphs  affects  a  whole  community. 
Not  a  single  family,  merely,  but  many  families  and 
many  individuals  are  bereaved.  It  is  so  on  this  oc- 
casion,    "  Who  hath  not  lost  a  friend,"  —  an  af- 
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fectionate    friond,  —  a  benevolent    \ve]l-wisherj« 

—  by  tlie  instance  of  mortality  which  has  gathered^" 
us  tog-ether? 

The  departed  Mrs.  Ellinofwood*  was  eminently 
di«ti?noruished  for  the  strenjjth  of  her  affectionate 
fnelings,  her  sympathy  with  affliction  of  every 
kind,  and  her  general  interest  in  every  thin^  rela- 
ting to  the  true  welfare  of  the  community  around 
her.  She  complied  faithfully  with  the  apostle's 
injunciion  to  "  rejoice  with  them  that  do  rejoice, 
and  weep  with  them  that  weep." 

To  the  members  of  this  church  and  concrrega- 
tion,  especially,  she  was  "a  friend."  She  lived 
among  you,  as  the  Pastor's  wife,  thirty  years;  du"- 

*Mrs  Ellingwood  was  the  daughter  of  Dea.  John 
Dike  of  Beverly,  Mass.  She  v/as  born  on  March 
2d,  1785;  —  was  married  Jan  14th,  1804;  —  wus 
settled  in  Bath  in  November  1812,  as  a  pastor's  wife,, 
in  connexion  with  the  First  Church,  in  that  place 

—  and  died  October  7th,  1844,  havingr  performed  the 
duties,  and  sustained  the  responsibilities,  of  her 
somewhat  public  station,  for  more  than  thirty  years. 

Her  funeral  was  attended  on  the  9th  of  October, 
in  the  Winter  Street  church  ;  on  which  occasion,  the 
following  services,  accompanied  by  appropriate 
singing,  were  performed,  viz.  Invocation  and  rea- 
ding of  the  scriptures,  by  Rev.  Ray  Palmer  of  Bath  ; 
Address  by  Rev.  George  E.  Adams  of  Brunswick) 
Prayer  by  Rev.  John  O.  Fiske  of  Bath. 
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ring  about  half  of  which  time  I  have  been  a  near 
neighbor,  so  that  I  'speak  that  I  do  know,  and  tes- 
tify that  I  have  seen.'  I  can  boldly,  therefore, 
challenge  you  to  say,  whose  burden  has  she  not 
borne  ?  Who  among  you,  for  thirty  yrars,  has  had 
a  sorrow,  and  it  has  not  been  her  sorrow?  Into 
■what  family  has  death  entered  ;  —  when  has  one  of 
you  been  robbed  of  a  parent,  or  companion  or 
child,  —  and  a  sword  has  not  pierced  through  her 
soul  also?  When  has  your  house  been  hung  with 
mourning,  and  even  a  casual  visitor,  at  ^e?'  fireside, 
has  not  discovered  that  there  was  grief,  some- 
where, in  the  ftock  ?  So  strong  weie  her  affec- 
tionate sensibilities  and  sympathies,  that,  in  hun- 
dreds of  instances,  as  I  verily  believe,  your  trials 
and  disappointments  have  been  felt  by  her,  more 
keenly  than  even  by  yourselves.  When  the  afflic- 
ted have  for  a  time  forgotten  their  misery,  through 
the  multiplicity  of  their  cares,  she  has  kept  it  in 
mind.  How  has  she  grieved  when  there  were  di- 
visions among  you  !  And  how  has  she  rejoiced 
■when  you  were  all  "  of  one  heart,  and  of  one  soul," 
—  '  kindly  affectioned  one  to  another,  with  brother- 
ly love  !"  Especially,  did  she  mourn,  when  the 
cause  of  religion  seemed  to  languish  among  you  ; 
when  none  were  heard  inquiring,  "  where  is 
God  my  maker?"  —  Avhen,  spiritually,  all  slum- 
bered and  slept."  And  great  was  her  deliglit  in 
those  'times  of  refreshing  which  carre  from  the 
presence  of  the  Lord,'  inconnexion  with  the  labors 
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of  her  husband,  your  late  Pastor,  when  '  the  Spirit 
was  poured  upon  you  from  on  high,  and  the  wil- 
derness became  a  fruitful  field  !  What  class  of 
persons  in  the  congregation  can  be  said,  rather 
than  others,  to  have  "lost  a  friend,"  I  dare 
not  undertake  to  say;  —  whether  the  aged,  or 
those  in  middle  life,  or  the  young.  —  Mrs.  E.  felt 
indeed,  a  peculiar  interest  in  behalf  of  those  in  the 
decline  of  life.  She  remembered,  with  great  af- 
fection, old  friends,  and  the  aged,  in  general :  — 
She  could  not  bear  that  they  should  be  in  any  way 
overlooked  and  neglected.  She  was  also  deeply 
sensible  of  the  responsibilities  and  anxieties  of 
those  in  the  midst  of  life's  toils  and  struggles-, 
having  families  to  provide  for,  and  children  to  ed- 
ucate. Yet  she  was  never  unmindful  of  theyoung, 
never  otherwise  than  solicitous  for  their  prosperi- 
ty in  future  life,  and  especially  their  fitness  for  the 
Kingdom  of  God.  Indeed,  no  one  could  be 
with  her  for  any  considerable  length  of  time,  with- 
out perceiving  that  her  interest  for  the  young,  her 
Bensitiveness  in  relation  to  their  spiritual  dangers, 
and  her  desire  that  they  might  commit  themselves 
to  Divnie  guidance  were  of  no  ordinary  character. 
If  prayers  and  good  wishes  are  marks  of  friend- 
ship, then  have  the  youth  of  this  congregation 
lost  a  valuable  "  friend." 

But  the  sympathies  of  our  departed  friend  were 
not  confined  within  the  limits  of  this  congregation, 
but  embraced  a   large  circle    abroad.    She  could 
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never  forget  the  friends  of  her  youth,  however 
scattered.  She  followed  them  with  a  lively  inter- 
est, and  their  children  also,  never  failing-,  when 
op[)ortunity  offered,  to  niquire  respecting  their  wel- 
fare ;  glad,  when  she  heard  that  they  were  pros- 
pered, and  shedding  a  tear  over  their  memories, 
as  she  saw  their  names,  one  after  another,  regis- 
tered among  the  dead. 

Her  concern  for  the  ofeneral  interests  of  Christ's 
kingdom  amounted  to  anxiety.  In  all  Zion's  af- 
fliction, she  was  afflicted.  When  revivals  were 
few,  when  God's  people  ceased  to  hring  their 
willing  offeri'^gs  to  the  Lord,  when  few,  hearing 
the  call  of  the  dying  nations,  devoted  themselves 
to  the  missionary  work,  when  contentions  became 
sharp  among  the  friends  of  God,  as  between  Paul 
and  Barnabas  anciently^  slie  3vas  deeply  grieved, 
sometimes,  even  to  agitation  ;  —  one  could  not  re- 
frain from  thihking  of  good  old  Eli,  sitting  "upon 
a  seat  by  the  way  side,  luatdiing ;  for  his  heart 
trembled  for  the  ark  of  God."  The  cause  of  For- 
eign iMissions,  especially,  was  very  dear  to  Mrs. 
E'lingwood.  With  many  of  the  earlier  Missiona- 
ries from  this  country,  she  was  personally  acquain- 
ted ; —  and  she  ever  manifested  all  that  fresh  and 
enthusiastic  interest  in  this  cause,  which  belonged 
to  the  first  days  of  American  missions,  —  the  days 
of  Harriet  Newell,  of  Gordon  Hall,  of  Worcester, 
and  of  Evarts. 

I  may  safely  say,  for  many  will  bear  testimony? 
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to  the  truth  of  the  remark,  that  the  Christian  min- 
istry has  lost,  by  the  death  of  Mrs.  E.,  a  very  firm 
and  ardent  friend.  Bein^  the  wife  of  a  Pastor,  it 
may  be  thought  that  her  interest  in  behalf  of  oth- 
er clergymen  was  a  matter  of  course.  But  those 
who  saw  the  manifestations  of  that  interest  per- 
ceived that  it  was  not  a  matter  of  course,  but  some^ 
thing  far  beyond.  Her  appreciation  of  the  impor- 
tance of  the  gospel  ministry,  and  of  its  responsibil- 
ities and  trials,  and  consequently  her  sympathy 
with  ministers,  were  unusual.  Her  sympathies 
were  especially  excited,  if  at  any  time  there  came 
to  her  knowledge  the  case  of  a  good  and  faithful 
servant  of  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ,  who  seemed  to 
be  unkindly  treatecJ  by  his  people,  and  perhaps 
thrown  out  of  employment,  as  if  unworthy  to  preach 
the  gospel.  Multitudes  of  young  ministers,  minis- 
ters in  infirm  health,  afflicted  ministers,  have  en- 
joyed her  hospitalities,  and  have  been  greatly  com- 
forted and  strengthened  by  her  kind  attentions  and 
interest  in  their  behalf. 

But  if  the  ministers  of  the  gospel,  generally,  the 
members  of  this  church  and  of  the  congregation, 
and  all  who  knew  the  departed  Mrs.  Ellingwood, 
and  indeftd,  many  who  knew  her  not,  but  whose 
trials  and  afflictions  were  known  to  her,  have  "'  lost 
a  friend,"  how  unspeakably  great  is  the  loss  of  her 
busband,  our  respected  brother  in  the  ministry, 
and  until  very  lately  your  Pastor!  She  has  been 
to  him  a  kind  and  faithful  wife,  a  sympathizing 
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friend,  a  judicious  adviser.  Siie  has  done  him 
good  and  not  evil  all  the  days  of  her  life,  from  the 
commencement  of  their  union,  forty  years  ago,  to 
the  closiog  scene.  Tn  all  the  anxieties  and  labors 
of  the  ministry,  in  infirm  and  failing  health,  she 
has  been  truly  a  help-meet,  and  his  heart  has  safe- 
ly trusted  in  her.  And  now,  at  the  very  time  when 
he  especially  needed  her  society  and  sympathy, 
God  in  his  holy  providence  has  taken  her  away. 

But  truly,  our  loss,  we  do  not  douht,  is  her  gain. 
Although  for  many  years  extremely  doubtful  of  her 
own  good  estate,  those  who  knew  her  well  could  not 
question  her  piety  ;  and  she  was  enabled.;  herself, 
at  length  to  enjoy  a  humble  but[^firm  and  sustain- 
ing hope  in  the  Lord  Jesus  Christ.  The  God  in 
whom  she  trusted  was  very  gracious  to  her  in  the 
closing  scene.  She  was  one  of  those  who  in  a 
peculiar  degree, — constitutionally,  perhaps,  are 
all  their  life  time  in  bondage,  through  fear  of 
death.  But  when  the  final  hour  came,  the  strength 
of  Christ  was  made  perfect  in  her  weakness. — 
Through  Christ  she  triumphed  over  death.  Know- 
ing that  the  time  of  her  departure  was  ^ at  hand, 
she  dreaded  it  not,  but  committed  her  soul  to  God 
with  the  simple  faith   of  a  child,  f      Our  afflicted 

t  Two  days  before  her  death,  she  was  heard  to 
pray,  in  the  following  words  ; — "  O  my  Heavenly 
Father,  I  am  a  great  sinner  ;  but  thouj  art]  a  great 
Savior.     I  pray  thee  restore  me  ^to  health,^  if  ^it  be 
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and  bereaved  brother,  we  commend  to  the  God  of 
all  grace  and  consolation,  praying'  that  those  com- 

thy  holy  will,  but  if  thou  hast  otherwise  deterrrired, 
thy  will  be  done.  I  desire  to  feel  willing  to  be  in  thine 
hands,  as  the  "clay  in  the  hands  of  the  potter." — 
Pardon  all  my  sins,  and  receive  me  to  thy  heaven- 
ly kingdom." 

While  she  sat  in  her  chair,  the  evening  before 
her  death,  being  about  to  take  her  bed  for  the  last 
time,  and  just  eight  hours  before  her  decease,  she 
repeated,  in  an  audible  and  clear  voice,  that  well 
known  stanza, 

Now  I  lay  me  down  to  sleep, 

I  pray  the  Lord,  my  soul  to  keep  ; 

And  if  I    die,  before  I  wake, 

1  pray  the  Lord  may  soul  to  take. 

She  then  added,  I  have  said  that  a  great  many 
times,  and  it  always  appeared  beautiful  to  me. 

About  half  an  hour  before  she  breathed  her  last» 
she  w-as  told  by  her  husband,  that  he  thought  she 
would  not  be  called  to  struggle  much  longer.  She 
replied;  "You  do.  But  may  1  not  revive  a  lit- 
tle from  this?"  He  answered;  perhaps  you  may 
a  little,  but  it  will  not  be  for  a  long  time.  She  then 
lifted  up  her  hand,  and  with  a  placid  countenance, 
and  an  unfaltering  voice  said  ;  "  O  my  Heavenly 
Father,  strengthen  me  to  pass  through  this  trying 
hour.''  These  were  her  last  words,  excepting  to 
answer  a  few  questions  respecting  her  drink.  Thus 
died  this  beloved  sister  in   Christ.      She  went  into 
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orts  wherewith  he,  as  God's   minister,   has  com- 
forted many,  in  their  trouble,  may  now  be  his. 

If  this  church  has  lost,  as  it  has,  a  worthy  and 
faithful  meniber,  who  never  ceased  to  be  solicitous 
for  its  spiritual  prosperity,  it  becomes  you,  my 
brethren  and  sisters  who  remain,  to  seek  an  in- 
crease of  your  own  piety  and  devotedness,  that 
there  may  be  no  diminution  of  the  sum  of  Christian 
zeal  and  influence,  by  her  departure.  Not  a  few 
have  been  removed  from  you  of  late.  Let  there 
be  rather  an  increase  of  faith  and  love  to  Christ, 
in  view  of  the  fresh  testimony  their  happy  deaths 
have  furnished  to  the  excellence  of  the  gospel,  and 
the  faithfulness  of  a  covenant-keeping  God.  Es- 
pecially, be  more  abundant  in  prayer,  so  that  not 
one  supplication  less  shall  go  up  to  God,  because 
some  praying  ones  have  exchanged  prayer  for 
ceaseless  praise. 

And  if  there  are  any  present,  whether  aged  or 
young,  for  whom  innumerable  prayers  have  been 
offered,  who  continue,  nevertheless,  unreconciled  to 
God,  while  those  who  have  prayed  for  them  are 
going,  one  by  one,  "  to  the  general  assembly  and 
church  of  the  first  born,"  let  them  beware  lest  they 

eternity,  in  the  full  strength  of  her  mind,  and  with 
perfect  composure.  Her  end  was  peace;  not  joy, 
not  transport,  but  peace.  She  "sleeps  in  Jesus;" — 
her  "record  is  on  high  }" — her  "  memory  is  bless- 
ed." 
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delay  too  long,  and  all  those  prayers  and  Christian 
examples  but  enhance  their  condemnation. 


# 
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